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ICHAEL BR U CE, the author ; 


of the following poems, lives: now 4 


no more but in the remembrance of bis 


friends. He was born 1 in a remote vil, bn 
"WF age in KINROss ſhire, and. deſcends - 
| ed from parents remarkable for nothing {2 


- but the! innocence and ſimplicity of thei 3 


= lives. They, however, had the | 
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tration to diſcover in, their young bn | a 4 


bahn f to the common, and 
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PREFACE. 
had the merit to give him a polite and 

| liberal education. From his earlieſt i} | 
| years he had manifeſted the moſt ſan- S 
_ guine love of letters, and afterwards | | 
made —_—— progreſs in many branches 
of literature. But poetry was his 
12 darling ſtudy ; the poets were his per- 
petual companions. He read cheir works . 


= with avidity, and with a congenial en- 
3 thuſiaſin ; he caught their ſpirit as well | 
= as their manner; ; and though he ſome- 
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time imitated their ſtyle, he was a poet 
| E es inſpiration. No leſs amiable as 4 
® man, than valuable asa xriter; ; rey 
FEE with | 


Br. 
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that are beautiful and new; if ſen alt 1 


PREFAOE . 
with good nature, and good ſenſe; hu- { 


mane, friendly, benevolent ;' he loved 


his friends, and was beloved by them 


with a degree of ardour that is only ex- 
perienced in the zra of youth and in- 
nocence. IH _— 

Ir was during the ſummer vacations; 


of the college that he compoſed the 


following poems. If images of nature ; 


ments warm from the heart ,intereſtingy| | 
and | pathetic; if a ſtyle chaſte: with or- Fo: ; 
nament, and elegant with foplicitys) | 
if. 
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 PREFAGE, 
it theſe, and many other bailed: of 


nature and of art, are allowed to con- 
ſtitute true poetic merit, the following 
poems will ſtand bigh i in the — 


of men of taſte. | 


Arr zx the author had finiſhed his 


E courſe of philoſophy at EDINBURGH, 


de was ſeized with a conſumption, of 
AY wh which be died, about the 21ſt year o of 
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— that diſeaſe, and in. the J 


3 nine view of death; he wrote the 


: " r : clegy 


P R E F A dE. viz 


| clegy which concludes this collection; 
| | the latter part of which. i is wrought up 
| into the moſt paſſionate ſtrains of the 
true pathetic, and is not perhaps inferiot 
to any poetry in any language, ot 


* 


To make up a miſcellany, ſome. 


inſerted, all of them original, and none 
| of them deſtitute of merit. The reader 
of taſte will eaſily diſtinguiſh them from 
1 thoſe of Mx BRV ck, without their bes 
ing particularized by any mark. 


SEVERAL 


poems, wrote by different. authors, are 1 
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PREFACE. 
SEVERAL of theſe poems have been 


approved by perſons of the firſt taſte in 


the kingdom, and the Editor publiſhes 
them to that ſmall circle for whom they 
are intended, not with folicimde and 
a ery, but with the pleaſurable re- 

fl on that he is furniſhing out a claſſij- 
e entertainment to every reader of re- 
ed taſte. 


E 4 © . 


- « 


"CONTENTS 


> 5 T7 


* 


"ul 1 
| The EAGLE, Crow, and SHEPHERD: 4 Fable, 1 <3 
& ALexXIS8: A Paſtoral. — „„ 3 4 
Damon, MEenALCas, and METizozus; An - Re +5 


5 
— 
i 4 


Aue. . a —_ * 


PASTORAL SONG; To the Tune of the Yr, low bal „ 
| Laddie. — — — 5 14 


Fes In the manner of OS$1ANc — EE i 
„ 


Darnxis: 4 Monody, „ — : 26.4 

Sir Ja MES TREH Ross: An hiſtorical Ballad, 30 | 9 

-.: VERVAI Ove, wi _— — 8 * 
Ove : Toa Fountain, — — | © 4 
/ 3 1 


we n 


DaxIsH Ops, — 3 ; "> | 


FA F 2 
PP. a 
£ *” $4 +4 


ANACREONTIC: 


' 


TT IE... BELL 


- 
RR. ES 


e 88 


To a Waſp. 


EONTIC: 5 
Epic Poem. 


Auen 


A Fragment. 


— 


A. Poem. 


— 


* * . 1 - 3 
7 - 
* * * 
. 


* 


he EAGLE, CROW, and 8 HEPHE RD: 


A 


A FapLE,. 
ENEATH the horror of a rock, 
A ſhepherd careleſs fed his flock. 


z 


| Souſe from its top an eagle came, 
nd feiz'd upon a ſporting lamb ; 


Its tender ſides his talons tear, 
<5 


« 
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Ind bear it bleating thro! the air, 


ER. 
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Tris was diſcover'd by a crow, 3 
Who hopp'd upon the plain below. 4 
* ou ram,” ſays he, becomes my prey; z 4 
And, mounting, haſtens to the fray, 

Lights on his back—when lo in. luck! 
He in the fleece entangled ſtuck; 
He ſpreads his wings, but can't get free, * 


Struggling in vain for liberty. 


＋. HE + ſhepherd ſoon the captive ſpies, 
4 . : 721 oon he ſeizes on the prize. 


* 
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His children curious croud around, 


5 2 1 
S 7 And aſk what range fowl he has found ? 


3 . My ſons,” ſaid he, warn'd by this wretch, — 


= 7 . * HE "x 
: * 


Attempt no deed above your, reach : 


| 3 eagle not an hour ago, 
1 He's now content to be a crow.” | Fs 
* 1438 20 } 2 | 


© „ Aus _ - 
- — q 
2 — 9 5 — > 3 — * _ * — — — a — 7 — k * n = 
18 a 6 ry — — [= wa —— — —— 
3 I" NE . 
8 — 
# —_— 4 a . 4 l - n4 — 
e _ —— „ 4 _— EY — —_— 1 9 - K " thi : l — | -n | - 3 92 — 
* _— * 1 84 * N 4 — A . 2 * * ** * of ow off „ - P * 1 ä * ** * * , > 
CITE ©, wb . LIM : n W . ren 2 + 4 + Mit _ N , * ws at 7 * 
- N e K = 2 0 « 
a a A . EY * — g * % — Card * 9 N 2 — *. a 1 
N 7 * N » « aL „ 2a 8 Ty K a 4 . * . 4 0 
6 FOO ; * 75 + 5-0 x Lula Lies "7. ba . 6 $ ' N a. of , a 2 K — " 1 " 
\ " FAS 72 8 *. 22 [ i F 7 7 "4b þ 8 k > hl 4nd q 3 1. "LY - LI FAN 1 5 . * 
9 _ * 1 4 N 1 Res 4 2 7 - / * 0 as * 5 * . x . 14 F * Pons "Op 1 £4 7 * 5 . 1 ” A LEE dt : 9 
— * 4 x 2 . C „ ; 5 ig : r is . 2 * * . * 
8 8 2 | ö 1 p — 4 A. * - : 75 
1 1 r * , * 8 * o 
: * ** * — * ? * * . wr A 


ALEXIS; 
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ALEXIS: A PasTORAL, 
PON a bank with cowſlips cover'd o'er, 


Where Levex's waters break againſt the ſhore ; 


What time the village fires in circles talk, 
And youths and maidens take their evening walk; 
* Among the yellow broom Alexis Jay, 


And view'd the beauties of the ſetting day. _ 


Furr well you might obſerve ſome inward ſmart, 


Some ſecret grief hung heavy at his heart, . : 4 4 


T or 


| While round the field his ſportive lambkins play de 


He rais 4 his plaintive voice, and chus he faid ; 144 
4 —.— 7515 * ' 


. 


BEGIN, my pipe! 4 ſoftly mournful OR [ER 1 "4 


The parting ſun ſhines yellow on the * 5 Fl | 


The. balmy weſt-wind breathes along che if | 5 bed 
Thair evenin g ſweets che flow'rs diſpenſe Long: | 
2 A 2 . The 


4 5 pu 
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The flocks ſtray bleating o'er the mountain's brow, 
And from the plain the anſw'ring cattle low 5 
Sweet chant the feather'd tribes on every tree, 


And all _ feel the j Joys of Jove, but me. 


BG In, my pipe ! begin the mournful ſtrams 


| Eonsz: A meets My kindneſs with diſdain, 


Ott have I try'd her ſtubborn heart to move,” 


— — 
"Fa > . 5 E IF 7. C24 e = * 
a 3 8 ** on r e a „ 
£ — 2 = | e 
1 n 0 2 SOPs a Ee. EN. © . > tO 


And i in her i icy boſom kindle love: 


Bur all i in vain—ere I my love declar'd, - 


rotten et Rr 


E: With other youths her company I ſhar'd; 
* . Bur now ſhe ſhuns me hopeleſs afid: forlorn, 


And pan my conſtant paſſion with her ſcorn. 


Ort whe ery vw Tor Tony 


. —˙ 45 onde Gi 4A i fe atas 3 he 


2 1 3 in the ſunny ſcene . 7 
W. 5 we PEE a on the e green. I 
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Fair in our youth, and wanton in our play, 
We toy'd, we ſported the long ſummer's day, 
4 | For her I ſpoil'd the gardens of the ſpring, - 
: | And taught the goldfinch on her hand to ling, 
F We fat and ſung beneath the lovers tree; 


One was her look, * it was in 'd on me. 


BEGIN, my pipe! a melancholy ſtrain. 
4 holiday was kept on yonder plain; 
he feaſt was ſpread upon the flow'ry meaad. 
And ſkilful Tyyzs1s tun'd his vocal reed; A 
Each for the dance ſelects the nymph be 1 8 n 7 "7 3 
And every nymph with ſmiles her ſwain approves & ji 15 * 7 I 
The ſetting ſun beheld their mirthful glee, | | - <1 
And left all happy i in their love, but me. 


Bonn my pipe a car mount train. 


* POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS, | 


— Tee the ſteepy rocks tremendous height, 


8 Ati crop its herbage is the goats delight; . 


The flowery thyme delights the humming bges, 


And blooming wilds the bleating lambkins pleaſe; 


Darix1s courts CTO under every tree: 


Evumtr 14a! you alone have joys for me! 


No ceaſe, my pipe! now ceaſe the mournful ſtrain. 


10, vonder come EuN RTI A o'er the plain! 
7 ill ſhe approach, I'll lurk behind the ſhade, 
Hes try with all my art the ſtubborn maid: 
dae, ro ber lover eruel and unkind, 


Vet time may change the purpoſe of her mind. 


But vain theſe pleaſing hopes ! already ſee, 2 
She ba en and now ſhe flies from me! 
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Damon, MENALCAS, a and MEL!BOEUS +, 


POEMS os SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


T HEN ceaſe, my pipe! the unavailing ſtrain, . 


POLLO alle, the Nine inſpire in vain: | 


Lou, cruel maid ! refuſe to lend an ear; 


* 
+ Þ 


[7 No more I ſing, fince you diſdain W 


* Ee I 


This pipe AMYNTAS gave, on which he play'd: 
0 thou its ſecond lord,“ the aying ſhepherd ſaid, 
No more I play, now ſilent let it be; 


Nor pipe, nor ſong, can e'er give joy to me. 
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Damon. 


LD from the ſhower, the morning's roſy 2 W Ab : = 
— ww 59 ; 5 : « *. 
 Vnſolds the  beauteous ſeaſon to the ighe: 
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POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
The landſcape riſes verdant on the view ; a 
The little hills uͤplift their heads i in dew; 

The ſunny ſtream rejoices in the vale 3 

The woods with ſongs approaching ſummer hail; 
The boy comes forth among the flow? rs to play; ; 
His fair hair glitters i in the yellow ray. 

Shepherds! begin the ſong, while, o'er the mead, 

: Your flocks at will on dewy paſtures feed. 

| 1 Behold fair nature, and begin the dong; ; 

= The ſongs of nature to the ſwain belong, 
Who equals Cona's bard in ſilvan ſtrains, 

= To him his harp an equal prize remains; 

His harp, which ſounds on all its ſacred ſtrings - 

. . The loves of hunters, and the wars of Og. : 

8 . MENALCAS, : 

_ Now fleeey clouds i in clearer lues are bea; ; 5 Ty 


The air is genial, and the carth is green; 2 
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—4 O'er hill and dale the flowers ſpontaneous ſpring, 
l. \nd blackbirds ſinging. now invite to ſing. 


MrII BOE Us. 


FAY 


1 New- opening pea- -blooms purple all the plain; : 


Now milky ſhow'rs rejoice the ſpringing grain; 


3 The hedges bloſſom. white on every hand; 


2 1 


* Already harveſt ſeems to clothe the land. 


1 £3 


o 1 q 
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MENALCAs.. 
Wars o'er the hill my ſnowy ſheep appear,. 
ach with her lamb ; their ſhepherds name they bear. 


5 1 
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love to lead them where the daiſies ſpring, 

nd on the ſunny bill to ſit and ing. 
MIT BOE us. 

Mr. fields are-green with clover. and with corny”. 

; Ly flocks the hills, and herds the vales ado: 0) 

teach the ſtream, T'\teach tho wha ſhore, 3 8 


A 1 


eee echo that 1 want no more. 9 8 6 4: Pha: 
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MrnaLcas. 

To me the bees their annual . yield; 
1 chears my hut, and plenty clothes my field. 
I fear no loſs: 1 give to Ocean's wind 

All care away, a monarch in my mind, 
. 5 Merigogus. 

My mind is chearful as the linnet's lays; 

4 Heav'n daily hears a ſhepherd's ſimple praiſe. 
Þ . What time I ſhear my flock, I ſend a fleece 
| DB | 3 'T 0 ppc Morsa, and her orphan niece. - 
BY Me val cls. 

Lavinia, come! here primroſes uplpring J 
Here quires of linnets, here yourſelf may ſing; 


+ Here, meadows worthy of thy foot appear: 


O come, an ! let us wander here! 
we | R MISS, Meli BOEusS. 


RoszL TA, come ! here flow'rs the heath aden? 


Here ruddy roſes open on the thorn; 


POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 
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bios 
* 
15 
4 - 
3 
8 + 


8 O here, RosELLA! let us love to live! 


| Here willows by the brook a . give: : 


MENALCAS, 


Lavi xIA“s fairer than the flow'rs of May, 


1 or Autumn apples ruddy in the ray: 


For her my flow rs are in a garland wove, 


| And all my apples ripen for my love, 


Mz. 1B0evus. 


Prixcg of the wood, the oak majeſtic tow'rs ; 
The lily of the vale is queen of flow'rs : 


Above the maids Ros ELLA's charms prevail, 


4 - 
. 


As oaks in woods, and lilies in the vale. 


MENALCAS. 28 


2 


Rxsounp, ye rocks ye little hills! e 


* 
1 
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Aﬀenting woods ! to heaven uplift your voice: 00 


hailing and Summer enter _ in | hand. 3 
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Ms. aa 


Wrzne'ss my love appears upon the plain, 


; « * * 


mn —— 4 "0 an ave > WW" FR "TI" li 
#1 r 
« ' < 
n * . , * 
eat At >. nn "yy N 9 N * 9 
o 
* 8 — n * 
» 7 
5 


r 


8 


e 


To her the wond' ring ſhepherds tune the ſtrain: 


6c Who comes in beauty like the vernal morn, ; 
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—— 


« When yl robes of light all haves and art 
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Menarcas. 
RosELTL4A's mine, by all the Pow'rs above; 
| g A | Each ſtar in heav'n is witneſs to our love. 
3 Among the lilies ſhe abides all day; 
| Herſelf as lovely, and as ſweet as they. 
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Br TwIEZD Lavinia feeds her fleecy care, 


uy 
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= And in the ſun-ſhine combs her yellow hair, 


- 


1 * 


= Be thine the peace of heav'n, unknown to kings, 


= Andofcr thee angels ſpread their guardian wings! 
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Menarc AS, 


I ro.LowtD Nature, and was fond of Pais 
FChrice noble Varo has approv'd my lays. 
ff he approves, ſuperior to my peers, 
F 3 join th' immortal quire, and ling to other years. 
Mzrizokus. 

My miſtreſs i is my Muſe : the banks of Trxs 
Reſound with Nature's muſic, and with mine; 


Herren the fair, the beauty of our green, 


To me adjudg'd the prize when choſen queen: | 
Damon. — * 5 IJ 
| Now ceaſe your ſongs; the flocks to ſhelter fy, 4 
; And the high ſun has gain'd the middle fy. 1 4 
1 To both alike the poet's bays belong, 1 J 


Chiefs of the quire, and maſters of the ſong. 


Thun let your pipes contend, with rival det, — | 


„ro + fg the praiſes of the paſtoral life: 
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Sing Nature's ſcenes with Nature's beauties fir'd, 


Ti angelie choirs, that guard the throne of Gov, f 
Have fat with ſhepherds on the humble ſod, £0 


And'long-loſt Innocence is found again. | 
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Where pots dream'd, where prophets lay inſpir'd, | 
Even CALEDONIAN queens have trod the meads, | 


And ſcepter'd kings aſſum'd the ſhepherds weeds : 


With us renew'd the golden times remain 5 
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-2-- PASTORAL SONG. 


To the tune wah rand. 


-N May, when the gowans appear on the green, 
* And flow'rs in the feld and the foreſt are keen; 
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s war a» 4 
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_ Where lilies bloom'd Cbeany,nil ew by r pſy | ny 1. 
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POEMS on. SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 15 # 
1 | Il. 

1 Bur neither the ſhades, nor the ſweets of the flow'rs, 
"1 or the blackbirds that warbled on bloſſoming bow' rs, 
0 ; Z pleaſure his eye, or his ear entertain; 

Fe yr love was his pleaſure, and love was his pain. 
Ts * 

| | * x ſhepherd thus ſung, while his flocks all around 
4 re w nearer and nearer, and ſigh'd to the ſound 2 
7 BB as in chains, lay the beaſts of the wood, 4 
# ith pity diſarmed, with muſic ſubdu'd. 
YounG Jessy is fair as the ſpring's early faweh, TE 5 5 
nd Maxx ſings ſweet as the bird in her bower pe it: : . : J : 


* 


7 


ut Pzcoy is fairer and ſweeter than they ; nes 2 5 21 1208 
7 ith looks like the morning, with ſmiles like che 7. WW IF 


Bf he foyer of her n the bloom of bine, 1 * 
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One hour in her preſence an zra excels 
Amid courts, where ambition with miſery dwells, 
0 VI. 

Fan to the ale the new- Seinghs flow'rs, 
2 When May and when morning lead on the 847 h hours ;. 
But PecGy is brighter and fairer than they; * 
She's fair as the morning, and lovely as May. 

| =. | 
SWEET to the ſhepherd the wild woodland ſound, 
When larks ling above hlay and lambs bleat around; 


* 
=. 
2 . 


But Procy far bxeeter can ſpeak and can ſing, | 
Y : - F e the notes of the warblers that welcome the ſpring... | 
EEE... ur. 
Warn in beauty ſhe moves. by the brook of the plain,. | 
Ve ou would call heraVinvs new iprun gfrom the wain: : 
When the ſings, and the woods with their echoes reply, 
| You would think that tn angel was — on hight, 
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Ys Pow'rs that preſide over mortal eſtate ! 


© as 1 
* n 
e > a EN 
2 1 
5 „ : < 
* * — 2 4 th 


oe" 
iP, J 
. — 


” Xs 
14 Io 
£558 
8 1 
SEE. ng. mix 


7 hoſe nod ruleth Nature, whoſe pleaſure is Fate, 


V. 


we 
% 4 
Ras 


0 grant me, O grant me the heav'n of her charms ! ! 
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May 1 live in her r preſence, and die in her arms! 
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I) COME, my 1 from thy ing why, 8 


locks on the mountain wind! 7 5 wt, op" 


Tus hill-top bames with ſetting right ; the vile | 


right with the beam of eve. Blithe onthe village, p 
feen ihe maiden milks her cows. The boy ſhouts in 
8 ooh, and wonders who talks from the tre. 
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I 6 5 her little flock tripping before her ? 
=” moving over the heath, and waving her locks behind 
1 5 like the yellow ſun-beams of evening ? ? 


ee 7 


— 
3 * 
P 


mong women 2 1 hear not the — of chy flock, | £ 
nor thy voice in the wind of the hill, Here is ; the | 
geld of our loves; now is the hour of thy. promiſe, 
See, frequent from the harveſt-field the reapers eye | 
the ſetting ſun: but thou appeareſt not on the | 


plain.— 


Davcurzxs of the bow! Saw ye my * I 


Saw ye her fair | | 


Cone from the bil of rn fair * of woo· 1 
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I was a boy when I went to Lumow's lovely vale, | 


5 | Sporting among the owe of the brook, [ ſaw the 
1 daughters of the plain. Fair were their faces of 
5 | youth ; but mine eye was fixed on Mos Red 
7 | was her cheek, and fair her hair, Her hand was 
1 | white as the lily, Mild was the beam of her blue 


eye, and lovely as the laſt ſmile of the ſun, Her eye 2 


| 4 met mine in ſilence. Sweet were our wth togethey, ve | | 
ö in ſecret. I little knew what meant the men, of 8 3 
| J | my boſom, and the wild wiſh of my heart, I often. | 

1 | looked back upon Lumon's vale, and bleſt the für 
| dwelling of Mo RNA. Her name dwelt. ever on wy | 
; | lip. She came to my dream by night. Thou aide 

1 come in thy beauty, O maid : lovely as the ghoſt of 
Marv ina, when, chit with the robes of besten, 
| the came eo the vale of the Moon, to vii hs TY 
7700 lone OS: of * _— x, 


2 3 
* 
es 2 
; {4 #- © 
r * 4 vs © 
Fe, on 2 8 0 in. 
4 & . EEE 
y op? 8 x.” % = 
— » 4 - 
„ . : 
4 N 
1 - * 
4 * e 
C 2 con 


-- 
iS . 
FY 
v 


20 POEMS os SEVERAL OCCASIONS, | 


Come from the cloud of night thou art . our 


a maidens! J come 


Tus wind is down; the ſk7 is clear: red is the . | 
cloud of evening, In circles the bat wheels over 1 i 
75 he 1 the boy purſues his flight. The farmer hail x 
| the ſigns of heaven, the Promiſe of halcyon days: "M7 
97 are in his eyes. O MonxxA! bel or mai f | 
dens! . thou art the joy of Sai gar ! thou art his on: | 4 | 

_ Gefire ! 1 wait thy coming on the feld. Mine eye i 


over all che plain. One echo ſpreads on every fide. | 


1 ehe ſhout of the ſhepherds folding their flocks, : 


ST. 


_ 17 
* 
7 
E. 
* 
a 7 
1 7 = 
o b o ” 
\ | 5 
k * * 
d 
7 
1 ; 
C . 
1 
+> 4 
1 
N : 
6 3 
_ . 
x 
2 . 
23%. 
l d - 
"i 
3 * 
9 * 
. * 
+ 2 
\ p 3 
« - % 
1 4 
l Ty 
. £4 3 
"1 7 
12 * 
8 . g 
F : þ 
= J 
| 15 
— Tr 
* 
4 
G \ by 0 
12 _ 
9 
U 2 
| - 
N ' 3 * 
W's. 
X - 
l 
ST* . 
4 1 
- 
1 U 
i 
8 © 
3 os 
% . 
. 
0 
C = : 
7 F . 
117 q 
15.9%; . = 
1X, IL 
UN Ws 
9 * 
10 >» 
1 - aff 
L K * 
4 ry 8 
* „ 
1 
4 
= DIY 
4 * "4 
2 * 
— 
7 
1 4 == 
= 
= 
5 ﬀ 
, — 
4 | 
* M 
"= a; 
Ge . 
. . 48 N 
F  Fag 
4 , ge 
5 * 
4 6 -S 
ET = 
Ck — = 
. „„ 4 
—_— 
3 8 
0 * _ .- 
* 
< 


' 


FS: 


ty —— yet 
« did "WE, een 


| ' They « call to their companions, each on his echoingſ 
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BY, All, From the red cloud riſes the evening ſtar.— 
. bo c comes yonder i in light, like the Moon the 
1 Queep « of heaven ? It is ſhe ! the ſtar of barg! thel 
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lovely light of Lumon ! Welcome, fair beam 


: y. for ever to lune! in our va leys ! 2 
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 Morxa. , 


11 Cone from the hill of clouds. Among the green 
I ruſhes of Bal va's bank, I fallow the ſteps of my be- 
Y loved. The foal in the meadow frolics round the 
| 1 | mare | his bright mane dances on the mountain wind. 
The leverets play among the green ferns, fearlaſa of 


BF the hunter's horn, and of the bounding gray-hound, 


i The laſt ſtrain is up in the wood. — Did I hear the - 


Voice of my love? It was the gale that ſports with _ 
| the whirling leaf, and ſighs in the reeds of the lake. 4 


| Bleffed be the voice of winds, that brings op. 8a e 8 1 
to mind. O Sar GAR! pouch of the ralling, wel 1 


4 


on „ 
A _—_ ber 


thou art the love of maidens. Thy fon] is a, fun Cy 


| thy friends : : thy words are {ſweet as a ſong 1 thy, = 
ſteps are ſtately on thy hill; thou art ; comely i in the. 
brightneſs c of youth ; like the Moon when the” Puts 

of her dun: robe in the (ky, and briz Bess the face. of ; 4 


pight. Tie clouds rejoice, on either fide + the tra 
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veller in the narrow path beholds her, round in her 


beauty, moving thro? the wid: vf 1 Thou art 


fair, O youth of the . eye ! thou waſt the love 


_ of my youth, 


SALGAR, 


Faik wanderer of evening ! pleaſant be thy reit 


on our plains, I was gathering nuts in the wood for 


my love, and the days of our youth returned wil 


mind; when we played together on the green, and 


fle w over the field with feet of wind. I tamed the 


| blackbird for my love, and taught it to fing in her 


4 
* 


a band. 1 climbed the aſh 1 in the cliff of the rock, and 


ee you the doves of the wood, 
| Monxa, 
DR is the voice of my delseed Let me behold 
* him. from the vood- covered vale, as he ſings of theſ 
- Hanes: of old, and complains to che voice of the 


Pleaſant v were the days of our youth, like the, was 


SY 
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=_ = years. Often have we ſat on the old gray ſtone, 
20 Mi ſilent marked the ſtars, as one by one they ſtole: 
95 ö nto the ſky. One was our wiſh by days and one our 
25 7 dream by night. 


SALGAR, 


I round an apple-tree in the wood, I planted it 
reſt „„ | 5 | 
u my garden. Thine eye beheld it all in flower. 
for 
or every bloom we marked, 1 count an apple of 
zold. To- morrow, 1 pull the fruit for- you. O come, 
and 
| hy be beloved ! _ . 
the 1+ 020 
Mona. 1 


Warx the goſſamour melts in air, and the kurze 2 


rackle in the beam of noon, O come to Cong” 8 lun 4 

. iy fide, and let thy flocks wander in our "valleys. 3s x | 

| | ; | 1 1 > : 

Ie heath is in flower. One tree riſes 1 in the wid. "fl 
old | wake þ | 


weet flows the river by its ſide of age. The wild 


= hides his honey at its root. Our words vill I. D iI 
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2 on the ſunny hill. Pill 1 groy Evening Mason i 
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DAPHN IS. A Movopr . 


"To the Memory of a young Boy of great Parts, 


1 


O more of youthful joys or love's fond dreams, 4 


No more of morning fair or ev'ning. mild, 


2 While Dar HIS“ lies among the filent dead 8 


8 Unſung; tho' long ago he trode the. Paths 
| Y . The dreary road of death —— 


Which ſoon « or late anc had fort . tread: 


— 


A = | ke trode the dark uncomfortable wild 
| 1 By, Faith'spure light, by Hope's heav'n-op'nin ing eren, 


1 4 


3 * = By, Love whoſe i image gladdens mortal. eyes, 
ow. And keeps the « palin key that opens all hs: ge | 8 
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9 


II. 


*. 
* 


Assis r, ye Muſes! —and ye will aſſiſt; ö 
f For Darams, whom I ſing, to you was dear: 

g Te lov'd the boy, and on his youthful head 

: our kindeſt influence ſhed, — 

0 may I match his lays, who to the lyre 


| N Vail'd his loſt Lxc DAs by wood and rill : 


do may the Muſe my grov'ling mind inſpire 


1s, o ſing a farewell to thy aſhes blelt ; 


To bid fair peace be to thy gentle ſhade; 


o ſcatter flow'rets, cropt by Fancy's hand, © . 7 | % 


In ſad aſſemblage, round thy tomb, 1 wn # 2 | 
b water d by the Muſe, to lateſt time to bloom. 37 
4 II. 1 by 9 
3 by the fide of Leven's cryſtal lake, M 1 rh | . - bf 
waking beneath the eee lids of Vghts 4 bens . | 
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ot argument far, far above his years; 


Then he would reaſon high, 


Till from the eaſt the ſilver Queen of night 
Her journey up heav'ns ſteep began to make, 


; And Silence reign'd attentive in the ſky, 


IV. 


O Harry days! for ever, ever gone! 


When o'er the flow'ry green we ran, we play'd 


With blooms bedropt by youthful Summer's hand; 


Or, in the willow-ſhade, 

* 5 8 We mimic caſtles built among the ſand, 

2 . ? | Soon by the ſounding ſurge to be beat "I 
3 255 Or ſweeping winds ; when, by. the ſedgy marſh, 
E 4 5 We heard t the ati and the wild duck harſh, 


1 i 
1 2 
4 


Winged hour - glaſſes, bones, and ſkulls, and bade, 
And obſolete inſcriptions by the hands 
14 Of other ages: ah! I little thought 
f That we then play d o'er his untimely tomb ! 

: . 
Wann wand ye, Muſes ! when the leaden hand 
Or Death, remorſeleſs, elos'd your Darans eyes? 
For ſure ye heard the weeping mother's cries; 


WT But the dread pow'r of fate what can withſtand ? 


| As ſtubble counted. What was his ſupport * 2 
His conſcience, and firm truſt in him whoſe wayy-* 


Are truth ; in him who ſways 3 8; 2 


Of death and hell; who holds in ſtrait'ned reins 1 
Their banded legions : © Thro' the datkſome ws 
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His potent ſcepter o'er the dark domains 1 475 


4 — 
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' Young Dar ants ſmil'd at death; the tyrant's darts 25 ; "2 
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He Rniling ſaid, and died. — 


VI. 
Hair and farewell, bleſt youth! foon haſt thou left | . 
This evił world; fair was thy thread ol life, 0 
| But quickly by the envious Siſters ſhorn : 
Thus have I ſeen a roſe with riſing morn 
" Unfold its glowing bloom, fwect to the ſmell, 
And levely to the eye; when a keen wind 
Hach tore its bluſhing leaves, and laid it low, 
* 5 Stripp'd of i its ſweets.— Ah ſo, 6 
B 80 3 s fell i long ere his prime he fell! 
2 . ö Nor left he on theſe plains his peer behind; 5 
5 * ＋ heſe plains, that mourn their loſs, of him , 


| 3 3 8 Mo. more look Say, but deſert and forlorn, at, FE 


| 3 5 if "Now „ Nase your lamentations, Werben ceaſes. ] 
| 5 * ho” Darunis died below, he lives above; 8 1 
3 A deter 2 audi in a fairer clime, 

= 2 25 . 
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e lives : no ſorrow enters that bleſt place, | 
ut ceaſeleſs ſongs of love and joy reſound; : 
left F And fragrance floats around, 

by fanning zephyrs from the ſpicy groves, 

7 And flow'rs immortal, wed ; Aſphodel 

| And Amaranth, unfading, deck the ground, 

g 0 ith fairer colours than, e'er Avan fell, 

| ' In EDEN bloom'd: there hap'ly he may hear 
This artleſs fn Ye pow'rs of verſe! improve, 
Band make it worthy of your darling's ear, 

And make it equal to the ſhepherd's love. 
5 — -- 
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Tn vs, in the ſhadow of a frowning rock, : Be 


Beneath a mountain's Hide, ſhaggy and hoars 


homely Few tending his little flock, | ret i I 
Rude, yet a lover of the Muſe's-lore; | : 


Chanted his Doric ſtrain till cloſe of w__ 
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F all the Scottiſh northern chiefs | 
Of thigh and mighty name, 


bl 


The braveſt was Sir Ja uns the Ross , 


A knight of meikle fame. 
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5 like a youthful oak, 


. Pro re 
5 5 5 


That © crowns the mountain's brow ; - 
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Waving o'er his ſhonlders bod, 
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loeks of yellow flew: 2 
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The chieftain of the good Clan Ros 6, 
A firm and warlike band: 
Five hundred warriors drew the ſword 


Beneath his high command. 


a bloody fight thrice had he ſtood 
Againſt the Engliſh keen, 
re two and twenty op'ning ſprings 


The blooming youth had ſeen. 


he fair Mari dear he loy'd, 
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TY And leave the youth ſhe lov'd, 
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At length ſhe bleſs'd his well-try'd love, 
Allow'd his tender claim 

she vow'd to him her virgin ·h heart, ; 
And own'd an equal flame, 


Her brother, Bucnran's cruel lord, 
| Meir paſſion diſapprov'd: 
n. bade her wed Sir Jonn the Grant, - 
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nigh t they met; as they were won? t, 
Deep! in a ſhady wood; 
Where the bank, beſide the wn, 


A ecing agb wee ſtood. 
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When thus the maid began: My * 
| C Our paſſion diſapproves ü : 
0 He bids me wed Sir Jon x the Gan... 


6 80 here muſt end our love. 


. My father's will muſt be obey'd, 
ce Nought boots me to withſtand ; — 1 
” Some fairer maid in beauties bloom 


« Shall bleſs thee with her halc. 


< 3 $4 A a Spry 3 PS” | oY 
| © Soon will MAaT1LD4 be forgot, i 
„ And from thy ig d |» £2 al8 


1% But may that happineſs be thine, : oF 
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« His ſword ſhall ſooner pierce my heart, 
« Than reave me of thy charms” —— 
And claſp'd her to his throbbing _ 
Faſt lock'd within her arms. 


« I ſpoke to try thy love,“ ſhe laid, 
„ Tl ne'er wed man but thee ; 
« The grave ſhall be my bridal bed, 
* If GARMR my . be. 


« Take then, dear youth ! this faithful *. 
10 In witneſs of my troth; 

| We : * FRY every plague become my lot, + 

| 4 = 955 That day 8 my oath,” _ 
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_ They parted thus—the ſun was ſet : 
- Up haſty DoxarLD flies; 


* 
5 


Ang, « 10 Turn e turn thee, beardleſs you 155 » 
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Soon turn'd about the fearleſs chief, 
And ſoon his ſword he drew ; ; 
For DoxaLD's biads before his breaſt: 


Had pierc'd his tartans thro”, 


. 


* This for my brother's — love; 
His wrongs ſit on my arm.“ — 

. Three paces back the youth retir'd, 
And fav'd himſelf from harm. 


WT Returning ſwift, his ſword herear'd ©, 
Fierce Dowauy's head above; 
And thro' the brain and ant bone 


The furious * drove. ole ee 


— 
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Life iſſued at the wound ; he fell, "452, 


1 A lump of lifeleſs clay : 
= T 80 fl wy foes, . quoth valiant Ro! 2, 
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Thro' the green-wood in haſte he paſs'd 
. Unto Lord BVUchAx's hall, | 
Beneath MaT1LDa's windows ſtood, 


And thus on her did call: 


« Art thou aſleep, Mari LA fair! 
& Awake, my love awake; 
„ Behold thy lover waits without, 
? | * A long farewell to take. 
n For I have ſlain fierce Donary Grams, 


cc His blood is on my ſword; 


oy And fie, far diftant are my men, 
wy Nor e can defend their lord. 


| Where my brave brothers bide, SEE 
* And hh the Mighty of the Illes 93 Þ 
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\ 


O do not ſo,” the maid replied, 5 


&« With me till morning ſtay; 5 
. For dark and dreary is the night, : 

* And dang'rous is the way. 

« All night [11 watch thee in the park; 
« My faithful page I'll ſend, 

| « Jn haſte to raiſe the brave Clan Ros 2, 
« Their maſter to defend. 

He laid him down beneath a buſh, # 


And wrap'd him in his plaid; - 277 7 
At diſtance ſtood the maiid. 


Swift ran the page o'er hill and dale, 
| Till, in a lowly glen, 

He met the furious Sir Joun GM R . 
| - With twenty of his men. 
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% Where goekt ? ? thou little page !” he ſaid, 
o late who did thee ſend ?” 
i . go to raiſe the brave Clan Ross, 


Their maſter to defend. e 


For he has ſlain fierce Do NALD GREME, 
« His blood is on his ſword ; 

0 And far, far diſtant are his men, 
« Nor can alt their lord,” 


% And has he ſlain my brother dear ?” 
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5 The furious chief replies: 
4 Diſhonour blaſt my name, but he 


By me ere morning dies, 


5 e page ! is Sir Jams the Ross? 
| 6 1will thee well reward 
* He fleeps into: Lord Boucnax a parky/. 224 722 15 K 
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Like light'ning, o'er the lea: 1 
They reachd Lord Bucuan's lofty tow'rs 
By dawning of the day. 


411 pa ſtood without the gate 
Upon a riſing ground, 3 447 1 
and watch'd each object in the dawn, 


All ear to every ſound. 


wx 


hey ſpurr'd their ſteeds, and furious flew, 10 1 


66 Where ſleeps the * Pon began che Gr ame, 7157 


* Or has the felon . „ 7 5 5 
| This hand ſhall lay the wretch on ara. r* 


By whom my brother bled.” : 2 . 1 7 
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And now the yaliant knight awoke, 527. IN 79275 * N f. I 
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- e ap: he role, and drew his-ſword,' _ * /' 


The virgin ſhrieking heard: Bn I TY R 
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Ed 40 | FOEMS on SEVERAL CCA 1 * 
40 Your ſword laſt night my: brother flew, | 
= *« His blood yet dims its ſhine 5 57 4 085 

1 „ And, ere the ſun ſhall Fund the mern, 25 


« Your blood ſhall reek on mine,” 


” * 


© Your words are brave,” the chief return'd ; 5 
« But deeds approve the man. 

4S © Set by your men, and hand to hand 

wen try what valour can.” | 


Wien davarleſ Dep he forward ſtrode. | 6 
1 And dar'd him to the fight: 
br 3 : . The GR EME gave back, and fear'd' a, arm, 3.9 A 


For well he new his ibight. Ne (6 
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© _ Fourof his men, the braveſt four, M 
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75 5 Sunk down beneath his fword; T7 
3 Bot Mill he ſabre'd. the poor revenge, 1: 5 
I * And fought nie havghty lord. 8 24. 85 5 
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Behind him baſely came the GRAN E, 
And wounded in the ſide: 


| Out ſpouting came the purple ſtream, 


And all his tartans dy'd. 


But yet his hand not dropp'd the ſword; 
| Nor ſunk he to the ground, 
Till chro' his en'my's heart his ſword 


Had forc'd a mortal wound. 


GAR „ like a tree by winds o'erthrown, 
Fell breathleſs on the clay; 

And down beſide him ſunk the Ross, 
Aud faint and d Hong lay. 
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% My race is run—adieu, my love!” 


The ſword, yet warm from his left fide, f 


155 1 come, Sir James the Ross, ” ſhe __ 
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Her well-known voice the hero heard; | 
He rais'd his death-clos'd eyes; 
He fix'd them on the weeping maid, 


And weakly thus replies: 


&« In vain Mari LDA begs the life 


« By death's arreſt deny'd ; 


- Then clos'd his eyes, and dy'd. 


With frantic hand ſhe drew: 


* 1 come to follow you,” 


- The hil ſhe lean'd' againſt the ground, | 
"And bar'd her ſaowy breaſt .. 


"Then fell upon her lover's face, . 
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The garden blooms : the tulips gay 
For thee put on their beſt array, 

nd ev'ry flower ſo richly dight 

n ſpangled robes of varying light. 


Faom noiſy towns and noxious ſky, 


ither, AMEL14 ! haſte and fly. 


calth breathes in every balmy gale. | 

or fear leſt the returning ſtorm 

The vernal ſeaſon may deform. 

or . 1 hear the ſwallow fiag, 

certain tidings bring + : 
T 2 


VERNAL ODE. 


EE! ſee! the genial Spring again; 
Unbind the glebe, and paint the plain. 
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iew theſe gay ſcenes, their fears inhale; eds off 
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They with glad voice proclaim on high, 

„ The Spring is come, the Summer's nigh,” 

Sweet bird! what ſacred lore is thine, 

The change of ſeaſons to divine? 

Thou counteſt no revolving day 

By ſolar or ſidereal ray: 

No clock haſt thou, with buſy chime 
To tell the ſilent lapſe of time. 

To call thee from thy drowſy cell ; 


* 


"Y "Tis heaven that rings thy matin bell. 


S. a - . WS * 
Strait all the chatt'ring tribe obey, 
- _— 7. 
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Start from their trance, and wing away ; 


To their lov'd ſummer-ſears repair, 


; And ev'ry pinion floats on air, . 
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* 
4 ! % l * 


O D E: To a Fountain. 


A Fountain of the wood ! whoſe glaſſy wave 
Slow-welling from the rock of years, 
Holds to heav'n a mircour blue, 


And bright as Anna's eye, | Ec 


With whom I've ſported on the margin green: 
| My hand with lets, whic ies watiins;- == 58 
Gaily deck'd her golden hair, 
Young Natad of the vale,” 53% 


Fount of my native wood! thy murmurs greet {A 


My ear, like poets heav'nly Gais . nn 


Fancy pictures in a dream 7 
I be golden days of youtkbk. 
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O ſtate of innocence ! O paradiſe ! 
* Hope's gay garden, Fancy views 
Golden bloſſoms, golden fruits, 


And Epkx ever green. 


Where Bow, ye dear e ie of my youth ! 
Ye brothers of my boſom ! where 
Do ye tread the walks of life, 
Wide ann o'er the world ? 


2 Thus winged larks forfake their native neſt, 


The merry minſtrels of the morn ; 
N ew to heav'n they: mount away, 


And meet again no more. 


All things decay; the foreſt like the leaf; 
Great "REM. fall; the peopled globe, 4 
Planet-ftruck, ſhall paſs away; 


| Heav'ns-with their hoſls expire: 
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But Hope's fair viſions, and the beams of Joy, 


Shall chear my boſom: 1 will ſing 


Nature's beauty, Nature's birth, 


And heroes on the lyre. 


| YeNa1aps! blue-eyed filters of the wood! 
| Who by old oak, or ſtoried ſtream, 
Nightly tread your myſtic maze, 


And charm the wan d'ring Moon, 


Beheld by poet's eye; inſpire my dreams 
3 With viſions, like the landſcapes fair 
Of heav'n's bliſs, to dying laints 
By guardian — drawn. 
Fount of che foreſt ! in thy poet” 8 lays EEE 
Thy waves ſhall flow : this wean of flow'rs, * 
Gather d by my Anna's hand, LIE ; 
I aſk to bind my brow. 5 ENS 
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HE great, the glorious deed is done! 
The foe is fled ! the field is won.! : 
Prepare the feaſt; the heroes call ; 
Let joy, let rriumph fill the hall! 


Tas raven claſps his ſable wings; 


T 'he Bard his choſen timbrel brings; + 
Six virgins round, a ſelect choir, 


* to the muſic of his lyre. 


= Wirn mighty ale the goblet crown, 
Wich mighty ale your forrows don 
To day, to mirth and joy we yield? 4 0f 
To morrow, face the bloody field. re 1 & 
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Tous on SEVERAL OCCASIONS, ay © 
Fxon danger's front, at battle's eve, 

Sweet comes the banquet to the brave; 

Joy ſhines with genial beam on all, 

The joy that dwells in Obi v's hall, 


Tus ſong burſts living from the lyre, 
Like dreams that guardian ghoſts inſpire ; 
When mimic ſhrieks the heroes hear, 


And whirl the viſionary ſpear. 


Music's the med'cine of the mind ; ; 
The cloud of Care give to the wind ; 
Be ev'ry brow with garlands bound, 

And let the cup of Joy go round. 


Tax cloud comes o'er the beam of light; 1 4 RE 4 
We re gueſts that tarry but a night : 2 
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In the dark houſe, together preſs d. 7 ; 
The princes and the people reſt. 
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Send round the ſhell, the feaſt prolong, 
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And ſend away the night in long ; 
Be blelt below, as thoſe. above 
With On1in'saud the friends they love. 
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DANISH ODE, 
nf deeds of arms, our fathers riſe 


I Iltuſtrions i in their offspring's eyes: 
. * 

* They fearleſs ruſh'd thro Ocean's ſtorms, 
And dar'd grim death in all its forms; 


F | 
| youth aſſum'd the Ford and ſhiold; — 2 $6 
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SHALL we degenerate from our race, 
Inglorious, in the mountain chace? 

Arm, arm in fallen HozBa's right; 
Place your forefathers in your ſight ; 


To fame, to glory fight your ways 


And teach the nations to obey. : 
Ass uns the oars, unbind the ſails ; | 
Send, Oprx ! fend propitious gales, 411544 bi. 
At Lo DA's ſtone, we will adore | 5M : 


Thy name with ſongs, upon the fliore 4 | 
And, full of thee, undaunted dare 43 2094 2171 


The foe, and dart the bolts of waer. 
, I G VE 3 » 3 ye +, | 
* 


No feaſt of ſhells, no dance by night. 
Are glorious Op18's nn 2 2455 e 
He, king of men, his armies led, 


e heroes ſtrove, where battles bled ; 5 : 0g 1 {3 
G 2 No | 
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Now reigns above the morning-ſtar, 
The god of thunder and of war, 


Brtss'D who in battle bravely fall! 
They mount on wings to Opin's hall ; ö 
To Muſic's ſound, in cups of gold, | 

They drink new wine with chiefs of old ; 

| 7 he ſong of Bards records their name, | 


And are times ſhall ſpeak their fame. 


* We = 
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Ha nx ! ! Oprx thunders ! haſte on bgard; 
Ilaftrious CanvrTE ! give the wWorCe. 
on wings of wind we paſs we ſeas, | 
To ee, realms, if Opin pleaſe: : 

With Ovin's ſpirit in our foul, 
WO gain the globe from pol; to 155 | 
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The 


Nl 


ANACREONTIC: To a Wasr, 


The /ollowing is a ludicrous imitation of the uſual A- 


nacreontics ; the ſpirit * compoſing which auas ra- 


GREAT BRITAIN. 


INGED wand'rer of the ſky ! 
Inhabitant of heav'n high! 


1 readful with thy dragon tail, 
4 ydra-head, and coat of mail! 3 
of hy doſt thou my peace moleſt ? | i 
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ging, a few years ago, among all the Few Singers od | 


r 


Why doſt thou diſturb my reſt ? $215 TH 
When in May the meads are fee, — . 
Sweet enamel ! white, and green; 5 TP 
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Don their 1050 of curious dye, 
Fine 3 to the eye hu: 
Did 1 chaſe thee in thy flight ? 
Did 1 
Did I 


Never never never did. 


— put thee in a fright ? 
ſpoil thy treaſure hid? 


- 


Envious nothing pray beware; 
5 T empt mine anger, if you dare, 
Truſt not in thy ſtrength of wing ; 
Truſt not in thy length of ſting.  * 2 B. 
Heav'n nor earth ſhall thee defend; 7 | 
I thy buzzing ſoon will end, : 1 H 


2 
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Take my counſel, while you may; 
Devil a you, if you ſtay. | GE 70 41 f 75 5 
| Wilt— thou—dare—my—face—to—wound fas | 
Thus, I fell thee to the ground. 4 5 * H 
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Down among the dead men, no 


Thou ſhalt forget thou ere waſt thou. 


. 


. bs he F 


2 — 
. * 2 1 N * + * 7 br” # 
©" * * $4.4 - 
* 0. * F 7 
8 157 * 
{EIS 7. > : 


> $ 4.4. 
\ 33 þ, <P ot 5 x > , 
e F * 
2 4 3 5 {> * 
0 #4 "4 . N 2 2 
: "+ % N * - A. mas”; " 
N 1 #2. * 5 = * * » 
Ss . „ EIT» tk ce et $6.7 rl * Pq 
LS) - f 4 - = - 90 Wl” + aol $ © 46 
* 2 4 pd} 1 WH - 


enn 


16 U 


#1 


1acreontic Bards beneath, 
hus ſhall wall thee after death. 


CHORUS of Ex Ts IAN Banns. 


A Waſp, for a wonder, 
To paradiſe under 
Deſcends : ſee ! he wanders 
By ST YX'S weanders ! 
Behold, how he glows, 


Amidſt Rnoporye's ſaows ! 


© He ſweats, in a trice, 


Li 


> 
4 


In the regions of ice ! 
Lo ! Be cools, by Gow's ire, 
Amidſt brimſtone and fire ! 


„ He goes to our king; bf cas 


And he ſhows him his Gag. 
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Tus MUSIAD: A Mixox Epic Pot, 


„(God Pruro loves ſatire, 8 EA 
« As women love attire ;: 3 
« Our king ſets him free, | T! 


es Like fam'd EVaiptex. 3 


” Thus a Waſp could prevail 


„ Ober the Devil and hell, 

1% A conqueſt both hard and laborious ! 

« Tho! hell had faſt bound him. 

« And the Devil did confound him, 

« Yet his ſting and his wing were victorious. 


* 
27 775 


In the manner of Homer. A Fragment, 
IN ancient times, ere traps were fram'd, | 
Or cats in Bai Tal x's Iſle vere . 
A mouſe, for pow r and valour fam d. 
Poſſeſvd i in peace the regal throne. | FOR 
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A farmer's houſe he nightly ſtorm'd, 
(In vain were bolts, in vain were keys); 
The milk's fair farface he deform'd 


And digg'd entrenchments in the cheeſe. - 
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In vain the farmer watch'd by night, 
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In vain he ſpread the poiſon'd bacon; 
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The mouſe was wiſe as well as wight, 


1 —— eee - *. 


Nor could by force or fraud be taken. 


His ſubjects follow'd where he led, 
And dealt deſtruction all around; 
is people, ſhepherd-like, he fed ; 


Such mice are rarely to be found 


But evil fortune had decreed, 
(The foe of mice as well as men), 
The royal mouſe at laſt ſhould bleed, 4 755 4 
5 fall—ne" er to ariſe again. — 8 8 
| "Pez Y H | 2 © 
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Upon a night, as authors ſay, 
A luckleſs ſcent our hero drew, 
Upon forbidden ground to ſtray, 


And paſs a narrow cranny through. 


That night a feaſt the farmer made, 
And joy unbounded fill'd the houſe ; 
'The fragments i in the pantry ſpread 


Afforded bus neſs to the mouſe. 


He eat his fill, and back again 
Return'd; but acceſs was deny'd. 
He ſearch'd each corner, but in vain ; 

He found it cloſe en every ſide. 
Let none our hers's . deride; 5 


He roar'd (ten mice of modern days, 


As mice are dwindl d and decay'd, 


80 great a voice could ſcarcely raiſe.) 
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Rous'd at the voice, the farmer ran, 
And ſeiz'd upon his hapleſs prey. 
With entreaties the mouſe began, 


And pray'rs, his anger to allay. 


« O ſpare my life,” he trembling cries ; 
% My ſubjects will a ranſom * 
8 Large as thy wiſhes can deviſe, 


& Soon as it ſhall be heard J live.“ 


1 No, wretch i” thi farmer ſays * wrath, 
41 Thou dy'ſt; no ranſom I'll receive.“ 
„My ſubjects will revenge my death, 
He ſaid; this dying charge I leave.“ 


The farmer lifts his armed hand, 


And on the mouſe inflicts an wound. 


What mouſe could ſuch a blow withſtand 25 5 


+ fell, and dying bit the ground. 
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4 * 


Thus Lannzi fell, who flouriſh'd long, 


7 half forgot to tell his name); 2 


But his renown lives in the ſong, 


And future times ſhall ſpeak his fame. 


A mouſe, who walk'd about at large 
In ſafety, heard his mournful cries - 
He heard him give his dying charge, 


And to the reſt he frantic flies, 


'T hrice he eſſay d to ſpeak, and thrice 
Tears, ſuch as mice may ſhed, fell down. 
wy Revenge your monarch's death,” he cries, 


His v voice l- with a groan. + 


But: having reaſſum his ſenſes, 
And reaſon, wen as mice may have, 


5 He told out all the circumſtances 


Wich many a ſtrain and broken heave. 


Hat: © 4+ 
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hill'd with ſad grief, th aſſembly heard 1 
Each dropp'd a tear, and bow'd the head : 
But ſymptoms ſoon of rage appear'd, 


And vengeance for the royal dead. 


Long fat they mute: at Jaſt uproſe 
The great HyyExonx, blameleſs ſage ! 
| A hero born to many woes; 


His head was ſilver'd o'er with age. 


His bulk ſo large, his joints fo ſtrong, 
Tho' worn with grief and paſt his prime, 2 
Few rats could equal him, tis ſung, 


As rats are in theſe dregs of time. 


Two ſons, in battle brave, he had, 
Sprung from fair Lazacz's embrace; 


Short time they grac'd his nuptial bed, 
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By dogs deſtroy'd in cruel chaſe, | 
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| | Their timeleſs fate the mother wail'd, 
And pin'd with heart-corroding grief: 
; O'er every comfort it prevail'd, 
| Till death advancing brought relief. 
Now he's the laſt of all his race; 
A prey to wo: He inly pin'd ; 
{ | Brief pictur'd fat upon his face; 
1 Upon his breaſt his head reclin'd. 
a 
1 And, O my fellow-mice ! « he ſaid, 
1 k E Theſe eyes ne'er ſaw a day ſo dire, 
% 1 Save when my gallant children bled. 
7 ; : * 0 wretched ſons ! O wretched fire 1 
4 . « But now a gen'ral cauſe defpands 
Z | | Our grief, and claims our tears alone ; . 


3 " our monarch, ſlain by wicked bande, 2 4.4% 


; Re $68 ee ö Fs WP 
«6 * iſue left to fill the throne, © LORE 


; 


© Yet, tho' by hoſtile man much wrong'd, 
« My counſel is, from arms forbear, 
© That ſo your days may be prolong'd 3 


« For man is heav'n's peculiar care. 
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LOCHLEVEN: A Pot, 


FH A LL, native land! ! where on the low'ry banks 
Of Leven, Beauty ever blooming dwells; 


A wreath of roſes, dropping with the dews 


Of morning, circles her ambroſial locke 2 | 


Looſe- waving o'er her ſhoulders ; where ſhe bead, 


Attendant on her ſteps, the bluſhing Spring 


And Summer wait, to raiſe the various flow'rs * ' 2 2 | 


Beneath her footlleps ; while the chearful birds 


Care their Joys and hail her as ſhe comes 
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ATTEND, 
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A1 TEND, AGR1CO LA ! who to the noiſe 


Of public life, preferr'ſt the calmer ſcenes - 
Of ſolitude, and ſweet domeſtic bliſs, 


Joys all thine own! attend thy poet's ſtrain, 


Who triumphs in thy friendſhip, while he paints 


| k f The paſt' ral mountains, the poetic ſtreams, 
Where raptur'd Contemplation leads thy walk, 


I _ While ſilent Evening on the plain deſcends. 


yy , * Yo 89 wy 


* 5 
BET WIEN two mountains, whoſe. o'erwhelming 
tops, 


In their ſwift courſe, arreſt the bellying clouds, 


; > LED A pleaſant valley lies. Upon the ſouth, | 
Wes = A narrow op'ning parts the craggy hills; N 
Thro' which the lake, that hee dhe vale, . 

q £ 1 Pours out its d waters. spreading on, 


And wid'ning by degrees, it ſtretches nortn 
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Oft let me trace thy cowſſip· cover: banks, 2 2 7 
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T o the high Oc HEL, from whoſe ſnowy top | 


The ſtreams that feed the lake flow thund'ting down, 


Taz twilight trembles o'er the miſty hills, 
Trinkling with dews ; and Whilſt the bird of day 
Tunes his etherial note, and wakes the wood, | 
Bright from the crimſon curtains of the morn, 
The ſun appearing in his glory, throws 


New robes of beauty over heav'n and earth. 


O now, while Nature ſmiles in all her works, 
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o Levex! and the landſcape meaſure round.. 
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From gay KINROSS, whoſe ſtately tufted groves: | 
Nod o'er the lake, tranſported let mine eye 
Wander o'er all the various qhecquer'd ſcene, - . 
Of wilds, and fertile fields, and glitt ring ſtreams. 
To aug l or aſcend the height, 
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Of rocky LomonD, where a riv'let pure 

Burſts from the ground, and thro' the crumbled 
crags” 

Tinkles amuſive. From the mountain's top, 


Around me ſpread, I ſee the goodly ſcene ! 


Incloſures green, that promiſe to the ſwain 
The future harveſt j many-colour'd meads; 
Irriguous vales, where cattle low, and ſheep 
That whiten half the hills ; ſweet rural farms 

Oft interſpers'd, the ſeats of p aſt'ral love © 


And innocence; with many a ſpiry dome 


SI 


Sacred to heav'n, around whoſe hallow'd walls 


— OE * 
Dr, 1 2 
N R I AK. a | 8 F 
* > * 


Our fathers ſlumber in the narrow houſe. 

1 . Gap, beauteous villas, boſom'd in the woods, - 

i Like conſtellations in the ſtarry ſky, 

- Complete the fake, The vales, the vocal hills, | 
The woods, the waters, and the heart of man, | 


Send out a gen'ral ſong ; 'tis beauty all . 
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To poet's eye, and muſic to his ear. 


Nox is the ſhepherd filent on his hill, 
His flocks around ; nor ſchool- boys, as they creep, 
Slow-pac'd, tow'rds ſchool ; intent, with oaten pipe 


They wake by turns wild muſic on the way, 


BznoLD the man of ſorrows hail the light! 
New riſen from the bed of pain, where late, 
Toſs'd to and fro upon a couch of thorns, 


He wak'd the long dark night, and wiſh'd for morn. 8 


Y 3 


„ 


Soon as he feels the quick'ning beam of heav'n, 


And balmy breath of May, among the fields 


3 


Beats with new life; his eye is bright and blithe; 
e 
Health ſtrews her roſes o'er his cheek ; rene wd 


In youth and beauty, his unbidden tongue 
Pours native harmony, and ſings to heav'n 
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In ancient times, as ancient Bards have ſung, 


This was a foreſt, Here the mountain-oak 


Hung o'er the craggy cliff, while from its top 


The eagle mark'd his prey; the ftately aſh 
Rear'd high his nervous ſtature, while velow : 
The twining alders darken'd all the ſcene, 
Safe in the ſhade, the tenants of the wood 
Aſſembled, bird and beaſt. The fartie-dove 


Coo'd, amorous, all the livelong ſummer's day. 


Lover of men, the piteous redbreaſt plain'd, 


. be Sole-ſitting on the bough. Blithe on the buſh, | 
The blackbird, ſweeteſt of the woodland quire, | 


Warbled his liquid lay; to ſhepherd-ſwain 
Mellifluous muſic, as his maſter's flock, 
With his-fair miſtreſs and his faithful dog, 
He tended in the vale : while leverets round, 


In ſportive races, thro* the foreſt flew 


With feet of wind; and, vent'ring from the rock, 
9 8 The fy : 
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The ſnow-white coney ſought his ev'ning meal, 
Here too the poet, as inſpir'd at eve 
He _ the duſky wood, or fabled vol 
That piece-meal printed ruins in the rock, 
Beheld the blue-eyed Siſters of the ſtream, 
| And heard the wild note of the fairy throng 
That charm'd the Quorn of heav'n, as round the tree 
Time-hallow'd, hand in hand they led the . 
Wich {ky-blue mantles glitt'ring in her beam. 


Low by the lake, as yet without a name, 
Fair boſom'd in the bottom of the vale, 
Aroſe a cottage, green with ancient turf, 
Half. hid in hoary trees, and from the north 
Fene'd by a wood, but open to the Sun. 

Here dwelt a peaſant, rev'rend with the locks 
Of ag, yet youth was ruddy on his cheek; 
ta os only care ; his ſole delight 
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To tend his daughter beautiful and yaung, An 
To watch her paths, to fill her lap with flow'rs, sh 
To ſee her fpread into the bloom of years Th 

The perfect picture of her mother's youth, Ar 
His age's hope, the apple of his eye, Ar 
Belov'd of heav'n, his fair LEvina grew KI Th 
In youth and grace, the Nara of the vale. | yy 
Freſh as the flow'r amid the ſunny ere f | * 

Of May, and blither than the bird of dawn, 5 A 


Both roſes bloom gave beauty to her cheek, 
Soft-temper'd with a ſmile. The light of heav'n, 
And innocence, illum'd her virgin eye, 
Lucid and lovely as the morning ſtar. 
Her breaſt was fairer than the vernal bloom 
Of valley-lily, op'ning in a ſhow'r; 


: Fair as the morn, and beautiful as May, 


The glory of the year, when firſt ſhe comes 70 
Array'd, all- beauteous, with the robes of hen, 


os oat odd. 
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And breathing ſummer. breezes from her locks 
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Shakes genial dews, and from her lap the flow'rs. 
1 hus beautiful ſhe look'd ; yet ſomething more, 
And better far than beauty, in her looks 
Appear'd : the maiden-bluſh of modeſty ; 

The ſmile of chearfulneſs, and ſweet content; 


Health's freſheſt roſe, the ſun-ſhine of the foul; 


— 9 


Each height'ning each, effus'd o'er all her form #8 


A nameleſs grace, the Beauty of the Mind. 


Tavs finiſh'd fair above her peers, ſhe drew | | 
The eyes of all the village, and inflam'd 
The rival ſhepherds of the neighb'ring dale, 
Who laid the ſpoils of Smer at her feet, 


[ And made the woods enamour'd of her name. 


But pure as buds before they blow, and {till ) 
A virgin in her heart, ſhe knew not love ; +5. 
k But all alone, amid her garden fair, 
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wh? | 


From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve, 
She ſpent her days; her pleaſing taſk to tend 
The flow'rs ; to lave them from the water-ſpring ;. 
To ope the buds with her enamour'd breath, 
Rank the gay tribes, and rear them in the ſun. 
In youth the index of maturer 1 . 
Left by her ſchool-companions at their play, 
She'd often wander in the wood, or roam 
The wilderneſs, in queſt of curious flow'r, 
Or neſt of bird unknown, till eve approach'd, 
| And hem'd her in the ſhade. To obvious ſwain, 
Or wo dman chanting in the greenwood glin, 
"She'd bring the beauteous ſpoils, and aſk their names, 
Thus ply'd aſſiduous her delightful taſk, + 5 
Day after day, till ev'ry herb ſhe nam'd 
That paints che robe of Spring, and knew the voice 


Of every warbler in the vernal wood. 
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The caclielt concerts of the ſpring, and all + a 
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HER garden ſtretch'd along the river-ſide, 
High up a ſunny bank: on either fide, 
A hedge forbade the vagrant foot ; above, 
An ancient foreſt ſcreen'd the green receſs. 
Tranſplanted here by her creative hand, . 


Each herb of Nature, full of fragrant ſweets, 


That ſcents the breath of ſummer ; every flow'r, 


Pride of the plain, that blooms on feſtal days 

In ſhepherd's garland, and adorns the year, 

In beauteous cluſters flouriſh'd; Nature's work, . 
Aud order, finiſh'd by the hand of Art. 

Here gowans, natives of the village green, 

To daiſies grew. The lilies: of the field 

Put on the robe they neither ſow'd nor ſpun. 
Sweet-ſmellin g ſhrubs and chearful ſpreading trees, 
U afrequent ſcatter'd, as by Nature's hand, bf, | 


Shaded the flow'rs, and to her EDEN drew 1 
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The various muſic of the vocal year : 


Retreat romantic ! Thus from early youth 
Her life ſhe led; one ſummer's day, ſerene 
And fair, without a cloud : like poet's dream 


Of vernal landſcapes, of Ec v SIAN vales, 


And iſlands of the bleſt; where, hand in hand, 


Eternal Spring and Autumn rule the year, | 


And Love and Joy lead on immortal youth. 


'Twas on a ſummer's day, when early ſhow'rs 


| Had wak'd the various vegetable race 
F "To life and beauty, fair Lzvina ſtray'd. 
Far in the blooming? wilderneſs ſhe ſtray'd 


To gather herbs, and the fair race of flow' rs, 


That Nature's hand creative pours at will, 


Beauty unbounded ! over earth's green lap, 


Gay without number, in the day of rain. 


* 


Oer valleys gay, v'er hilloc's green ſhe walk d, 
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Sweet as the ſeaſon, and at times awak'd 

The echoes of the vale, with native notes 

Of heart-felt joy, in numbers heav'nly ſweet ; 
sweet as th' hoſannahs of a Form of light, 


A ſweet tongu'd Seraph in the bow'rs of bliſs, 


Nam as ſhe halted on a green hill-top, 

A quiver'd hunter ſpied. Her owing locks, 
In golden ringlets glitt' ring to the ſun, 

Upon her boſom play'd: her mantle green | 

Like thine, O Nature ! .to her roſy cheek 

Lent beauty new - as from the verdant leaf 

The wind bluſhes with a deeper bloom, 
Amid the walks of May. The ſtranger's eye 

Was caught as with etherial preſence. Oft 

He look'd to heav'n, and oft he met her eye 
In all the ſilent eloquence of love; - i 


4 * 
Dene, wak d from wonder, with a ſmile began.e 1 
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16 POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
« Fair wanderer of the wood! What heav'nly Pow'r, 


Or Providence, conducts thy wand'ring ſteps 


F 
/ 
( 


To this wild foreſt, from thy native ſeat. 

And parents, happy in a child ſo fair? 

A ſhepherdeſs, or virgin of the vale, 

Thy dreſs beſpeaks ; but thy majeſtic mien, 

And eye, bright as the morning · ſtar, confeſs * 
superior birth and beauty, born to rule : 


As 2 the ſtormy cloud of night, that veils 


* 7 er virgin- -orb, Appears the Queen of heav'n, 


j4 = %he f Aud with full beauty Filds the face of night. 


Whom ſhall I call the faireſt of her ſex, 

And charmer of my ſoul ? In yonder vale, 

Come, let us crop the roſes of the brook, | 

And wildings of the wood ? Soft under ſhade, 

Let us recline by moſſy fountain -ſide, 

While the wood ſuffers in the beam of noon. | 

1'll bring my love the chvice'of all the thades 

5 kg © 
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Firſt fruits ; the apple ruddy from the rock; 


And cluſt'ring nuts, that burniſh in the beam. 


O wilt thou bleſs my dwellicg, and become 


The owner of theſe fields, I'll give thee all | 


That I poſſeſs, and all thou ſeeſt is mine.” 


Tuus ſpoke the youth, with rapture in his eye, 


And thus the maiden, with a bluſh, began : 


„ Beyond the ſhadow of theſe mountains green, 
Deep- boſom'd in the vale, a cottage ſtands, 


E- The dwelling of my fire, a peace ful ſwain; 


Yet at his frugal board Health ſits a gueſt, | 


| And fair Contentment crowns his hoary hairs, 


45 3 - 


The patriarch of the plains : ne'er by his door 4 
The needy paſs'd, or the way-faring man. | 
His only daughter, and his only joy, 


I feed my father's flock ; and, while they ret. 
R At times retiring, l. loſe me in the wood. 


[ 


"=. 
8 | | Skill'd, | 
* | s 
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Skill'd in the virtues of each ſecret herb 
That opes its virgin boſom to the Moon. 
No flow'r amid the garden fairer grows 


Than the ſweet lily of the lowly vale, 


The Queen of flow” rs—But ſooner might the weed | 


That blooms and dies, the being of a day, 4 

Preſume to match with vonder mountain oak, | Ne” 

That ſtands the tempeſt and the bolt ef heav'n, Ce: 

| From age to age the monarch of the wood 122 
1 O! had you been a ſhepherd of the dale, 
| To feed your flock beſide me, and to reſt | 

1} With meat noon in theſe delightful: ſhades, 5 

| I might have liſt'ned to the voice of love, | 

| | Nothing reluctant; might with you' have walk'd 1 

Whole ſummer- ſuns away. At even- tide, 1 

When heav'n and earth in all their ery ne TT, 

With the laſt ſmiles of the departing lan: In 

Bhd > W ben the ſweet breath of n feaſts the lente. f 
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LEY 


nd ſecret pleaſure thrills the heart of man ; 


We might have walk'd alone, in converſe ſweet, 


IH 
1 
| 

y 
178 


Along the quiet vale, and woo'd the Moon 

To hear the muſic of "I lovers vows. | 

But fate forbids, and fortune's potent frown, 
And honour, inmate of the noble breaſt. 

Ne'er can this hand in wedlock join with thine, 


Ceaſe, beauteous ſtranger : ceaſe, beloved youth 


To vex a heart that never can be yours.“ 


Tavs ſpoke the maid, deceitful : but ber eyes, f 
Beyond the partial purpoſe of her tongue, 5 : | 


Perſuaſion gain'd, The deep-enamour'd youth 42 


Stood gazing on her charms, and all his ſoul 


Was loſt in love. He graſp'd her trembling hand, | 
And breath'd the ſofteſt, the ſincereſt Vows — 

Of love: o virgin faireſt of the fair! © ; 4 
My one beloved ! Were the Scoriſh throws” = 5-10 | 


& * be 7 3 
# 4 
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To me tranſmitted thro' a ſcepter'd line 


—— = \ 
= 1 = _— FI 
= 9 = SS, MAY 4 
E "ny, _ 
P N ——— — 


; Of anceſtors, thou, thou ſhould'ſt be my queen , 
ö And CaLEDONtA's diadems adorn 1 1 
4 A fairer head than ever wore a crown,” | 
Sus redden'd like the morning, under veil 8 
Of her own golden hair. The woods a vong. e 
They wander'd up and down with fond delay, 
Nor wark'd the fall of ev'ning; parted then, | 1 
The happieſt pair on whom the ſun declin'd, = 
| | 4 
Ne ar day he found ber on a flow'ry bank, * 
Half under ſhade of willows, by a ſpring, = ] 
The mirrour of the MES TOY that o'er the meads, | - 
Slow-winding, ſcatter'd flow'rets'in its way. _ = 
Thio- mary a winding walk and alley green, 1 2 


Sbe led him to her garden. Wonder-ſtruck/ 


He gaz'd, all eye, o'er th' enchanting ſcene: 


* 5 


And 


8 


id 
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And much he prais'd the walks, the. groves, the 


flow'rs, 


Her beautiful creation; much he prais'd 
The beautiful creatreſs, and awak'd 


The echo in her praiſe. Like the firſt pair, 


Abu and Ev E, in ED+N's biiſsful bow'rs, 


'When newly come from their Creator's hand, 


Our lovers liv'd in joy. Here, day by day, 


In fond endearments, in embraces ſweet, 


That lovers only know. th y liv'd, they lov'd, 
And / found the paradiſe that Ap aN loſt, 
Nor did the virgin, with falſe modeſt pride, 


Retard the nuptial morn : ſhe fix'd the day 
That bleſs'd the youth, and onen'd to his eyes 


An age of gold, the heav'n of happineſs | 


That lovers in their lucid moments dream, 


3 : 
* | Ans 
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| AnD now the morning, like a roſy bride | | 
Adorned on her day, put on her robes, 
Her beauteous robes of light : the Naiad ſtreams, 
Sweet as the cadence of a poet's ſong, 
Flow'd down the dale: the voices of the grove, 
And ev'ry winged w.rbler of the air, | 
Sung over-head, and there was joy in heav'n. 
Ris'n with the dawn, the bride and bridal-maids 
Stray'd thro' the woods, and o'er the vales, in queſt 
of flow'rs, and garlands, and ſweet-ſmelling herbs, 


To lirew the bridegrom's way, and deck his bed- 


Fals in the boſom of the level lake 
Roſe a green iſland, cover'd with a ſpring ” 
1 Ot Avr perpetual, goodly to the eye, 
And blooming from afar. High in the midſt, 
Between two fountains, PREM chanted tree 


Grew ever green, and every mor th renew'd 
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Tts n and apples of Heſperian gold, 

Here ev'ry bride (as ancient poets ſing) 

Two golden apples gather'd from the bough, 

To give the bridegroom in the bed of love, 
The pledge of nuptial concord. an! delight 

For many a coming year. Lavix A, now | 

Had reach'd the iſle, with an attendant maid; 

And pull'd the myſtic apples, pull'd the "RO 

But wiſh'd and long'd for the chad tree.. 

Not fonder ſonghe the firſt created fair „ 


The fruit forbidden of the mortal tree, 


The ſource of human wo. Two plants aroſe 
Fair by the mother's ſide, with fruits and flow'rs 
In miniature. One, with audacious hand, 

In evil bour ſhe rooted from the ground, 

At once the iſland ſhook, and ſhrieks of wo. <= +8 
At times were heard, amid the troubled air. | | | 
Her whole frame ſhook, the blood forſook her face, | ||] 
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Her knees knock'd, and her heart within her dy'd;. 
Trembling, and pale, and boding woes to come, 


They ſeiz'd the boat, and hurried from the iſſe. 


Axp now they gain'd the middle of the lake, 


And ſaw th'approaching land: now, wild with joy; 
They row'd, they flew When lo, at once effus'd, 


Sent by the angry demon of. the iſle, 


A whirlwind roſe : it laſh'd the furious lake 


* To tempeſt, overturn'd the boat, and ſunk. 


The fair Lev ina to a wat'ry tomb. 
Her ſad .companions, bending from a rock, 


F hrice ſaw her head; and ſupplicating hands, 


Held up to hear” n, and heard the ſbr.ek of 83 


Then over-head the parting billow * g.- 


And op'd no more, Her fate in mournful lays, 


The Muſe relates; and {ure each tender maid, 


Eos her.thall heave the 1 ympathelic ſigh. 
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And happ'ly my Eumt114, (for her ſoul 

Is pity's ſelf, as, void of houſehold-cares, 

Lier ev'ning walk ſhe bends beſide the lake, 
Which yet retains her name, ſhall ſad! y. drop 
A tear, in mem'ry of the hapleſs maid, 

And mourn with me the forrows.of the yout h., 
Whom from his.quit-eſs death A divide. 
Robb'd of the calm poſſeſſion of his mind, 

All night he wander d by the ſaunding hores. 

| Long looking o'er the lake, and ſay at laces 
The dear, the dreary ghoſt of hex he lov'd; 
Till love ad grief ſubdu'd his manly prime 1 


And brought his youth with ſorrow to the grave. 


I xNEw an aged ſwain, whoſe hoary head 
was bent with years, the village-chroaicle, 
Who much had ſeen, and trom the former times 5 
Much had receiv'd. He, hanging o'er the bearth 


wo We 
+ © 


Im 


Of i innocence and joy: now, ſweatis g. guides ' 


26 POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


In winter ev'nings, to the gaping ſwains, 


And children circling round the fire, would tell: 


Storits of TY and tales of other times, 


Of Lomond and Levina he would talk ; 


And how of old, in Ba1TAiN 's evil days, 


When brothers againſt brothers drew the ſword 


Of civil rage, the hoſtile hand of war 


| Ravag'd the land, gare cities to the ſword, 


And all the country to devouring fire. 


Then theſe fair fœeéſts and ELys14N feenes, 


In one great conflagra: ion, flam'd to heav'n.. 
Barren and black, by ſwift degrees aroſe 

A m uiriſh fen ; and hence the lab: ing hind, 
5 Digging for fuel, meets the moula ring trunks. 


of oaks. and branchy antlers of the deer. 


Y 
* 


Now ſober Induſtry, illuſtrious Pow rl 


Hath rais'd the peaceful cottage, calm abode: 


NU 
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The ſhining ploughſhare ; tames the ſtubborn ſoil ; 
Leads the long drain along th? unfertile narſi z 
Bids the bleak hell with vernal verdure bloo n, 

The haunt of flocks; and clothes the b irren heath 


With waving harveſts, and the golden grain. 


Fa ix from his hand behold the village riſe, 

'In rural pride, *mong intermin zled trees! 

Above whole aguid tops, the joytul ſwains 

At even-tide, deſcending froin the hill, 

With eye enamo ir'd, mark the many wreaths 
Of pillar'd ſmoke, high- curling to the clouds. 
The ſtreet reſounds with Lad various voice, 
Who whiſtles at his work. Gy on the green, 
Young blooming boys, and girls "with golden hair, 


Trip aimble footed, wanton in their play, 
| Ep an 
Ihe village hope, All in a rev'rend row, 
I Their gray-hair'd graadſires, fitting in the ſun, 


2fore 
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( | | — 
B. fore the gate and vhs on the ſtaff, 81100 


-Recount, and ſhake their aged locks with joy. 


How fair a proſpect riſes to the eye, 


Where beauty vies in all her vernal forms, 
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Por ever pleaſant, and for ever new ! 


4 . 


Swells th' exulting thought, expands the ſoul, 


= | Drowning each ruder care: a blooming tram 
4 3 Cf bright ideas ruſhes on the mind. — 
© | Imagination rouſes/at the ſcene, 
Ard backward, thro' the gloom of ages paſt, 6. 


Beholds AxCap1a, like a rural Queen, 
| Encircled with her ſwains-and rofy en, of? 
The. mazy dance conducting on the green. COTS. 
Nor yield to old Arcar:a's bliſsful vales 5 = * 
Thine, gentle L EVEN green on either hand 
Thy meadows {pread, unbroken of the ployghs”* 4 v 
* * Wit 


1 T he well-remember'd tories of their youth 1 62: VI 
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1 Wich beauty all their own. Thy fields rejoice 
* With all the riches of the golden year. 
Fat on the plain and mountain's ſunny ſide, 
Large droves of oxen, and the fleecy flocks 
Feed undiſturb'd, and fill the echoing air- 
With muſic, grateful tothe maſter's ear; 
| | The trav'tler ſtops and gazes round and round 
O'er all the ſcenes, that nine his heart 


With mirth and muſic. Even the mendicant, 


Bowbent with age, that on the old gray ſtone, : 
Sole ſitting, fons him in the public way, } 
, Feels his heart leap, and to himſelf he ſings. 
How beautiful around the lake outſpreads 7 2 
Its wealth of waters, the ſurrounding vales | io Jt | 
-= | Renews, and holds a mirrour to the ſky, "2 
I Þ| Perpetual fed by many ſiſter- ſtreams, 
+: | Hannts of the angler. { Fir, the gulfy fe/, 
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That thro' the quaking marſh and waving reeds 7 
Creeps ſlow and filent on. The rapid Quetcn, 
Whoſe foaming torrents o'er the broken ſteep. 
Burſt down impetuous, with the placid wave 

Of flow'ry Leven, for the canine pike 


And ſilver ee] renown'd. But chief thy ſtrea m, 


.-D Ga1nny! ſweetly, winding, claims the ſong. 


Firſt on thy banks the Do RI reed I tun'd, 


5 Stretch'd on the verdant graſs; while twilight meek, - 


Enrob'd in miſt, flow-ſailing thro! the air, 
Silent aud Rill, on ev'ry cloſed flow'r | 
Shed oye: nectareous; and around the fields 


No noiſe was heard, ſave where the whiſp? ring reeds 


Wav'd to the breeze, or in the duſky air 


_—- 


The flow-wing'd crane mov'd heav'ly o'er the lee, 
And ſhrilly clamour'd as he ſought his neſt. | 


| There would I fit, and tune ſome youthful lays::-: 


Or watch the motion of the living fires, . 


That 
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That day and night their never-ceaſing courſe 


Wheel round th' eternal poles, and bend the knee 
To him, the Maker of yon ſtarry ky, 
Omnipotent ! who, thron'd above all heav'ns, | 
Yet ever preſent thro' the peoplꝰd ſpace 
of vaſt Creation's infinite extent, 

I Pours life, and bliſs, and beauty, pours himſelf, 
His own effential goodneſs, o'er the minds 


„ | Of happy bein gs, thro' ten thouſand worlds. 


Nox ſhall the Muſe forget thy friendly heart, 
FO LEriivs ! partner of my youthful hours; | 
is How often, riſing from the bed of peace, : 
We would walk forth to meet the ſummer morn, 
Inhaling health and harmony of minds oo © © 


Philoſophers and friends; while ſcience beam'd, 7 


With ray divine, as lovely on our minds 
Is yonder orient ſun, whoſe welcome light . | 
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Reveal'd the vernal landſcape to the view. wh | 4 
Yet oft, unbending from more ſerious thought, a 
Much of the looſer follies of mankind, ren BY 
Hum'rous and gay, we'd talk, and much would. 1 
laugh; | | 0 
While, ever and anon, their foibles vain 1 

| Imagination offer d to our view. 4-7 
Fxonrixc where Gai pours his ſilent un . 
Into the lake, an iſland - lifts its head, © 1 


| Graffy and wild, with ancient ruin heap'd 


3 Of cells; where from the noiſy world retird 
; Of old, as fame. reports, religion dwelt 5 ET 
Safe from the inſults-of the dark'ned crowd -— | || + 
| That bow'd the knee to Oben; and in times * A 


Of ignorance, when Cal EDORNI4's ſons. 
IF (Before the triple-crowned giant fell) SOTO K. ( 
Exchang'd their ſimple faich ſor Rouz's deceits. +» | 1 


| fg * 3 Here 


Here: Superſtition for her eloiſter'd ſons ; 


In many a mournful ſtrain of melanch oly, . ; 
Chanted their oriſons to the cold moon, 
It now reſounds with the wild-ſhrieking gull,” 


| "The creſted lapwing, and the 3 Oe 
That by the water ſeek th' appointed meal,” 


Tis ſaid, has heard ftrange ſounds, and muſic wild; 
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A dwelling rear'd, with many-an arched vault; 6 


Where her pale vot'ries at the midnight-hour, 5 


The patient heron, and the bittern dull, 


Deep · ſounding in the baſe, with all the tribe 


From hence the ſhepherd in the fenced fold, 


Such as in SELMA, by the burning oak 
Of hero fallen, or: of: battle loſt, : 
Warn'd FixeaL's:mighty ſon, from trembling chords | 
Of unteuch'd bar, ſelf-ſounding i in the night: 
Perhaps th' aflidted Genius of the lac 


. ; 
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That leaves the-wat'ry grot, each night to mourn 


The waſte of time, his deſolated iſles 


And temples in the duſt: his plaintive voice 


Is heard reſounding thro' the dreary courts 
Of high LochLEven caſtle, famous once, 
Th' abode of heroes of the Bruces line; 

Gothic the pile, and high the ſolid walls, 
Wich warlike ramparts, and che ſtrong defence 


Of jutting battlements, an age's toil! 


No more its arches echo to the noiſe - 


Of joy and ſeſtive mirth. No more the glanee 
Of blazing teper thro” its windows ns 
And quivers on the undul. ting wave: 

But naked ſtand the melancholy walls, 
Laſh'd by the wintry tempeſts, cold and bleak, 
That whiſtle movrnſul thro the empty halls, | 


5 P 7 
3 5 g * y 


And piecg;meal crumble down the tow'rs to duſt. 


Perhaps in ſome lone, dreary, delert tower, 


That 


H. 


Sc 
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That time has ſpar d, forth from the window looks, 
-- | Halfſ-hid in graſs, the ſolitary fox; 
g While from above the owl, muſician dire! 


Screams hideous, harſh, and grating to the car, 


EGAL in age, and ſharers of its fate, 
 Arow of moſs-grown trees around it ſtand, 
Scarce here and there, upon their blaſted tops, 
A ſhrivell'd leaf diſtinguiſhes the year; 
| Emblem of hoary age, the eve of life, 
When man draws nigh his everlaſting home, 
Within a ſtep of the devouring grave; „ 7 
When all his views and tow'ring hopes are gone, 5 


And. ev'ry appetite before him dead. 5 


Bai chr ſhines the morn, while in the rudd / cal}. 
| The ton hangs hov'ring o'er tho Atlantic wave. 1 
Apart on yonder green hill's ſunny ſide, 
seren d with all the muſic of the morn, 


0 » 4 
rr, 


Attentivre A 


96 POEMS o SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Attentive let me ſit; while from the ekz 


The ſwains, laborious, rol the limeſtone huge; 
Bounding elaſtic from th* indented graſs, 

At every. fall it ſprings, and thund'ring ſhoots,. 
O'er rocks and precipices, to the plain, 

And let the ſhepherd careful tend his flock 

Far from the dang'rous ſteep ; nor, O ye ſwains l | 
Stray heedleſs of its rage. Behold the tears 

Yon wretched widow o'er the mangled corpſe 

Of her dead huſband pours, who, hapleſs man 1 
Chearful and ſtrong went forth at i nen ; 


To uſual toil ; but, ere the evening hour, 


a WW £416 10... 46 


His ſad' companions bare him lifeleſs home. 


Urg'd from the hill's high top, with progreſs ſwift, Þ 


| A weighty ſtone, reſiſtles, rapid came, | : vw 
: Seen by the fated wretch, who ſtood unmov d. 4 
Nor turn - d to fly, till flight had been in vain z | T 


When now arriv'd the inſtrument of death, 
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And fell'd him to the ground, The thirſty land 
Drank up his blood: ſuch was the will of heav n. 


How wide the landſcape opens to the view! 

Still * 1 mount, the leſs'ning hills decline, 7 
Till high above them northern Granrivs lifts 
His hoary head, bending beneath a load 

Of everlaſting ſnow. O'er ſouthern fields 

{ ſee the Catvior hills, the ancient bounds 
Of two contending kingdoms. | There in fight 
Brave PeirCY and the gallant DovcLass led | 
The houſe of heroes, and the death of hoſts ! ! 
Wat'ring the fertile fields, majeſtic Fe ORTH, 

Full, deep, and wide, rolls placid to the ſe, 
With many a veſſel trim and oared bark 
In rich profuſion cover'd, wafting * 

The wealth and product of far diſtant lands. 
N ee e 
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Bur chief mine eye on the ſubjected vale 

Of Leven pleas'd looks down; while o'er the trees, 

That ſhield the hamlet with the ſhade of years, 

The tow'ring ſmoke of early fire aſcends, 


And the ſhrill cock proclaims th advanced morn, 


Ho- bleſt the man ! who, in theſe peaceful 
| plains, | 
Ploughs his paternal field ; far from the noiſe, 2 
'The care, and buſtle of a buſy world. | 
All in the ſacred, ſweet, ſequeſter'd vale 


Of Solitude, the ſecret primroſe-path — 4 
Of rural life, he dwells; ; and with him dwells VE 4 
Peace and Content, twins of the filvan ſhade, _ = 
And all the Graces of the golden age. 1 


Such i is AekICOLA, the wiſe, the good, 


By nature formed for the calm ee, - 5 l 
The filent path of life Learn'd, but not fraught -Y 
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With ſelf-importance, as the ſtarched fool - 
W ho challenges reſpect by ſolemn face, 
By ſtudied accent, and high-ſounding phraſe. 
Enamour'd of the ſhade, but not moroſe, 
Politeneſs, rais'd in courts by frigid rules, 
'With him ſpontaneous grows. Not books alone, 
But man his ſtudy, and the better part ; 
To tread the ways of virtue, and to act 
The various ſcenes of life with Genn applauſe. 
Deep in the bottom of the flow'ry vale, 
With blooming allows and the leafy twine 
Of verdant alders fenc'd, his dwelling ſtands 
Complete in rural elegance. The door, 
By which the poor or pilgrim never paſs'd, 
Still open, ſpeaks the maſter's bounteous heart. 
There, O how ſweet ! amid the fragrant ſhrubs 


At ev'ning cool to ſit; while, om their boughs, : 


The neſted ſongſters twitter o'er their young, 
25 2 
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And the hoarſe low of folded cattle breaks _ 7 
The ſilence, wafted o'er the ſleeping lake, 
Whoſe waters glow beneath the purple tinge . 
Qf weſtern cloud ; while converſe ſweet deceives 
The ſtealing foot of time. Or where the ground, 
Mounded irregular, points out che graves 
Ol our forefathers, and the hallow'd fane, 
Where ſwains aſſembling worſhip, let us walk, 
In ſoftly-ſoothing melancholy thought, | 
As Night's ſeraphic bard, immortal Younc, 
Or ſweet-complaining Gazy ; there ſee the goal g 
Ol human life, where drooping, faint, and tir'd, 


Oft miſs'd the prize, the weary racer reſts. 


Tuvs ſung the youth, amid unfertile wilds 
And nameleſs deſerts, unpoetic ground! 
Far from his friends he ſtray'd, recording thus 5 ; 
| The dear remembrance of his native fields, | | * 
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To chear the tedious night ; while flow diſeaſe 
Prey'd on his pining vitals, and the blaſts 
| Of dark D:cxmBzn ſhook his humble cot. 


ODE: 7 Paoli. 


HAT man, what 8 ſhall the Muſes ng, 
On claſſic lyre or CALEDONIAN ſtring, 
| Whoſe name ſhall fill th* immortal page; 
Who, fir'd from heav'n with energy divine, 
In fan-beight glory bids his actions ſhine 
Firſt in the annals of the age? 
- Ceas'd are the golden times of yore 3 
The age of heroes is no more ; 


Rare, in theſe latter times, ariſe to fams- - _.: 


3 The poet's ſtrain inſpir d, or hero's heay ho fame, 
To ff Wee; : What 
95 et f 
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= II, 

What ftar ariſing in the ſouthern ſky, 
New to the heav'ns, attracting EuroPE's eye, 

| With beams unborrow'd ſhines afar ? | 
Who comes, with thouſands marching in his rear, 
Shining in arms, ſhaking his bloody ſpear, 

Like the red comet, ſign of war ? 

Paoli! ſent of heav'n, to ſave - 

E riſing nation: of the brave; 


Whoſe firm right hand his angels arm, to bear 


A ſhield before his hoſt, and dart the bolts of war. 


Ill. 
He comes he comes! the ſaviour of the land! 
His drawn ſword flames in his uplifted hand, 
| Enthuſiaſt in his country's cauſe , 
Whoſe firm reſolve obeys a nation's call, 
To rite deliv'rer, or a martyr fall 


To Liberty, to dying laws. 
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Ye ſons of Freedom ! fing his praiſe ; 
Ye poets ! bind his brows with bays ; 
Ye ſcepter'd ſhadows ! caſt your honours down, 
And bow before the head that never wore a crown. 
IV. 


Who to the hero can the palm refuſe ? 


1 a ALEXANDER Rill the world ſubdues, 


Dee heir of everlaſting praiſe. 


But when the hero's flame, the patriot's light; 


When virtues human and divine unite; 
When olives twine among the bays, 

And, mutual, both Minzzva's ſhine - 

A conſtellation ſo divine, 
A wond'ring world behold, admire, an1 love, 
And his beſt image here, th' Almighty marks above, 
As the lone ſhepherd hides him in the rocks, 
When high heav'n thunders ; as the tim rous flocks © 
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From the deſcending torrent flee : 
So flies a world of flaves at War's alm, 
When Zeal on flame, and Liberty in arms, 
Leads on the fearleſs and the free, 
Reſiſtleſs; as the torrent flood, 


Horn'd like the moon, uproots the wood, 


Sweeps flocks, and herds, and harveſts from their baſe, | 


And moves th' eternal hills from their appointed place. 
NC 5 
Long haſt thou labour'd in the glorious ſtrife, 
O land of Liberty ! profuſe of life, 
And prodigal of priceleſs blood. | 
Where heroes bought with blood the r crown, 
A race aroſe, heirs of their high renown, # 
Who dar'd their fate thro' fire and flood. 
And Garroni the great aroſe, 
Whole words of pow'r diſarm'd his foes ; 4 
And where the filial image ſmil d afar, 
The fire turn'd not aſide the thunders of the war. Z 
0 O Li- 
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+... VL 
= Liberty to man a guardian giv'n, 
Thou beſt and brighteſt attribute of heav'n! 
| From whom deſcending, thee we ſing. 
By nature wild, or by the arts refin'd, 
We feel thy pow'r eſſential to our mind; 
e, 1 | Each ſon of Freedom is a king. | 
e. Thy praiſe the happy world proclaim, 
And BRIT AL N wortkize at thy name, 
Thou guardian angel of BRI TANNIAꝰs iſle ! 
And Gop and man rejoice in thy immortal ſmile, 
1 
n, Illand of beauty ! lift thy head on high; 
Sing a new ſong of triumph to the ſky ! 
The day of thy deliv'ran ce ſprizge! 


The day of vengeance to thy ancient foe. 


Thy ſons ſhall lay the proud oppreſſor low, AN 37; 1 


And break the head of tyrant kings. 5 be : | 


—— 
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Flori might en of war! 
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All bright-in arins, thy conqu'ring car 


Aſcend; thy people from the foe redeem, 
Thou delegate of heav'n, and ſon of the Supreme 


Rul'd by cho eternal laws, ſupreme o'er all, 


(hb "Kingdoms, like kings, ſucceſſive riſe and fall; | 
2 5 - | © When CSA conquer'd half the earth, 
: WP And ſpread his eagles in BziTanxa's ſun, : 
1 | Did cs dream the ſavage huts he won 
| . — | should give a far - fam'd kingdom birth? 
N That here ſhould Rowan Freedom light; ; 
; The weſtern Muſes wing their flight; 
; | - The Arts, the Graces find their fav'rite home; _ 
2 Our armies awe the globe, and Bzrrain rival Rona? | | 
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Rejoice with ſongs, rejoice with ſmiles ; 


Worlds yet unfound, and ages yet unborn, 
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Shall hail a new BRITA NIA in fler morn 
The Queen of arts; the Queen of iſles; 


; 


— 
r 


0 
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! 
The Arts, the beanteous train of Peace; 
shall riſe and rival Roms and GR EE; . 8 
A mrs Nature's book unfold ſublime; * 5, 
A Mir rox ſing to heav'n, id charm the ear of cime 
ODE: To the Cuckoo. 21 
1. 0 
Fn A L. beateous "ED ger of the wood, ö 0 1 
Attendant on the ſpring! 77 5 
I Now heav'n repairs thy rural ſeat, - — 5 
FF! 


And woods thy welcome ling. 
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| II. 
Soon as the daiſie decks the 9 ; 
'T by certain voice we hear: 
Haſt thou a ſtar to guide thy path, 
Or mark the rolling year? 5 


| = IL 

Delightful viſitant ! with thee 

T hail the time of flow'rs, 

When heav'n is fill'd with muſic ſweet 


Of birds among the bow'rs. 


IV. 


* 


F EE The ſchoolboy, wand'ring in the „ 
1 "To pull the flow rs s ſo gay, 
Barts thy cuvious voice to hear, 


/ 


And imitates thy by en 


my 
1 
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Soon 
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V. 


[ 

'* 
7 
* 


Soon as the pea puts on the bloom, 
Thou fly'ſt thy vocal vale, | | 
An annual gueſt, in other lands, | | 
Another ſpring to hail, : EE | 
Vi. : $ 
| Sweet bird! thy bow'r is ever green, £ | 
Thy ſky is ever clear; 
Thou haſt no ſorrow in thy ſong, 5 
| No wintr in M net - 
VII _ 
O could I fly, I'd fly with thee : | ; | *3 i 2 
We'd make, with ſocial wing, 1 [ 
Our annual viſit o'er the globe, "4 1 
Companions of che ſpring. 0 * 
A $1 ELEGY: | 
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ELEGY: To Spring. 


3 N 


I. | 
T IS paſt: the i iron North has ſpent his rage; ; 
Stern Winter now reſigns the lengtb'ning day; F 
The Rormy howlings of the winds afſuage, 


2 And warm o'er ether weſtern breezes play. 
. A 


ot dan heat and e light the fouree 
From ſouthern climes, beneath another iy, 

= "The ſun, returning, wheels his golden courle 

1 his beams all noxious vapours fly. 
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= Far to the ahh grim Winter draws his train 


5 e 
I To his own clime, to £ EMBLA* $ frozen boat 


- Where, thron'd on ice, he holds eternal r r 
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* here re whirhwinds madden, and where 
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IVV. 
Loos'd from the bands of froſt, the verdant dl 
Again puts on her robe of chearful green, 
A gain puts forth her flow'rs ; and all around, 
' Smiling, the chearful face of Spring is fon. 
V. 
Behold ! the trees new-deck their wither'd bgug 


: | Their ample leaves the hoſpitable plane, 
The taper elm, and-lofty aſh diſeloſe;z 
| The blooming hawthorn variegates tho ſee,” || || 
The lily. of the vale, of fow'es the Queen; - [5 1 4 E 
puts on the robe ſhe neither ſew'd nor ſpun: ; : + 20 753 
3 birds on ground, or on the branches green. ; 
* Hope t9 and fro, and glitter in the n Ä 5 1 1 
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* „ <4 

VII. 
Soon as o'er eaſtern hills the morning peers, 
From her low ok the tufted lark upforings ; ; 
And, chearful ſinging, up the air ſhe ſteers ; | 


Still high ſhe mounts, {till loud and ſweet ſhe ſings. 


VIII. 
4 — green furze, cloth'd o'er with * blooms 
That fill the air with fragrance all around, 


The linet ſits, and tricks his gloſſy plumes, 
While 0 er the wild his broken Notes reſound, 


* 


1 IX. 
| While the ſun-j Journeys: down the weſtern iky, gt 
Along the greenfward, mark'd with Roman mound, 
Beneath the blitheſome ſhepherd's watchful eye, . ol 


The chearſul. lambkins dance and: friſk aroupd.. 
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. 
Now is the time for thoſe who wiſdom love, 
Who love to walk in Virtue's flow'ry road, 
Along the lovely paths of Spring to rove, 


And follow Nature up to Nature's Gon, 


XI. 
Thus Zo OAS TREBS fudied Nature's thaw ; 


Thus SOCRATES, the wiſeſt of 8 


Thus heav'n-· taught PLA ro trac'd th' Almighty canls 


And left the wond'ring multitude behind, 


XII. 
Thus A. ure gather'd Academic bays; 
Thus gentle Tronson, as the Seaſons roll, 


Taught them to fing the great CxzaroR's pri 2 
And burg their poet's name frac pole to pals | 
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| XIII. 
Thus have I walk'd along the dewy lawn . 

My frequent foot the blooming wild hah worn ; 
Before the lark I've ſung the beauteous dawn, 


And gather'd health from all the gales of morn, 


. 
And, even when Winter chill'd the aged year, 


I wander'd lonely o'er the hoary plain 


5 The- froſty Boreas warn'd me to forbear, 4 
Boreas, with all * tempeſts, warn'd in vain, 
| Then ſleep my nights, and quiet bleſo d my days 15 
I fear'd ao loſs, my Mixp was all my ſtore; 
$ No anxious wiſhes cer diſturb'd my eaſe ; 
Hear a gue content and health—I a no more. 
: 5 7 e n er 5 
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XoIl. 


Now Spring returns: but not to me returns 
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The vernal joy my better years have known; 
Dim in my breaſt life's dying taper burns, 
And all the joys of life with health are flown. 


in. 
Starting and ſhiv'ring in th inconſtant wind, 
Meagre and pale, the ghoſt of what 1 was, 
Beneath ſome blaſted tree I lie reclin'd, 


And count the ſilent moments as they paſs; 


XVIII. 4 

The winged moments, whoſe unſtaying * | N 
No art can ltop, or in their courſe arreſt ; oh 
2 


Whole flight ſhall ſhortly count me with the dead, * 5 42 


Aud wo down in peace with them that reſt, = 2: 
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—_— 
Oft morning-dreams preſage approaching fate; 
And morning · dreams, as pogts tell, are true. 
© Led by pale ghoſts, I enter-Neath's dark gate, 
And bid the realms of light and life adiet. 


4 — 
1 


m 
1 * the helpleſs vail, the ſhrick of wo; 
I ſee the muddy wave, the dreary ſhow. 
 Theoggith ſireams that ſlowly creep below, 
Wich mortals viſit, and return no more. 


* Farewell, ye blooming fields ! ye chearful Plains !* 


| Z 3 | Enough for me the church yard's lanely mound, 
., Where Melapcholy with Rill Silence reigns⸗ 


1 EE " Bod che rank N waves Oer the chearleſs N 


5 
* N 1 
f —_—_ IE Ws: - p 
» wen 
* 9 ; , 
Fa - _— LE * 4 
9 13 * 0 5 
oy * 2 4 42 
Nr IX : > 
* : - 4 
* * X — 
— * 1 4 
18 8 * 
. * * Ws = 7 
> 8 * 
* 8 
5 


Ls "© 
3 
. 1 ** 
* LE 
4-4 WJ 
2 * 
pox 
” WY - A 
* 2 
4 4 
S 8 . 
. + 8 
= "EE. : 
. N g 
* ” 


be 


TI REA E. 


* ih Pots « on « SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 15 


o 0 7 

54 3 5 $ N 1 ” 

Y e "24 * 

, = : L : 

* 8 A. 1 » P 4 * 2 
8 N * - "240 ed > 
* * 4 V 5 
7 : ie 
. 
” $4 * . , s bh 1 * q 
. 
o 
8 * 44 1 ; $ " 


F..4 There tet me- wander at the fine of eve, 
; When ſleep ſits devy on the labour er's eres, 
| The world and all its dat follies leave, 
And talk with wiſdom where my Darum lies. 


© | E | XXIII. Eo 
4 | 7 There let me ſleep forgotten in the clay, | 
When death ſhall ſhut theſe weary acking eyes, | ; 
Reſt in the hopes of an eternal day, - 1 
| Till the long nigh t's gone, and the loſt morn n ariſe, : , 
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